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Feeling soft lips nipping at his neck and familiar stubble scratching his skin, Kirk blinked his eyes open. A smile 
spread across his face when he was met with a gorgeous sunrise, the morning sun peeking just above the sea, 


promising yet another hot summer day. 


Whenever Rob and Kirk were not working on an album with the rest of the guys at HQ or on tour, they chose 
to share a cozy villa near the beach where they could surf, have a couple of beers and enjoy each other's 


company with no interruptions. 


Kirk felt Rob's right hand slowly slide over his hip, fingertips lovingly tracing the guitarist! flame tattoo as he 


continued to kiss and nip at Kirk's neck from behind, the spooning position they were in gave him easy access 


to all of Kirk's perfect skin. 
"Good morning" 


"Morning, baby’, Kirk felt the other man whisper behind him, his voice raspy and deep, having just woken up. It 
sent shivers down Kirk's spine and he let out a soft moan. Rob's hands continued to stroke along Kirk's body, 


gently scratching his lover's skin as he watched him squirm. 


Rob brought his fingers to Kirk's lips, which closed around the digits and began wetting them, trying to coat 
them in as much saliva as possible. Kirk felt the hand leave his mouth, his Adam's apple bobbing expectantly 
when Rob's fingers slid behind him, hands began spreading his cheeks. Rob felt his cock twitch at the sight 
before him, Kirk's pretty hole waiting to be penetrated. 


"Look at that...” 


The guitarist blushed, a shiver running down his spine and making his toes curl as he felt a wet fingertip 
gently trace his opening, stroking the soft pucker, feeling it twitch beneath the pad of his finger. Rob began 
pushing little by little into the guitarist, whose tight hole was still sore from last night's activities. Kirk moaned 
loudly, eyes falling closed. He pushed his ass back further towards Rob, trying to get the finger in more and 
feeling it inside him two knuckles deep as another one was inserted into him. Rob scissored his fingers, 


stretching Kirk's opening wider. 


The soreness was very much still there and the contact hurt Kirk, but he couldn't prevent himself from 
pushing into it all the same. It hurt so good. The pain and the pleasure mixed too well, and he felt his mind 
cloud with lust as Rob quickly found his prostate and rubbed against it repeatedly. Kirk moaned breathlessly, 
his cock was quickly getting hard between his thighs and he just wanted to come. 


Rob pulled his face away from the other man's neck and took his time admiring his lover. The sun was peeking 
through the large floor to ceiling glass windows, the first rays of sunshine falling over Kirk's perfect golden 
skin The bassist leaned down, kissing his way over the expansive skin, leaving bite marks behind. Rob ran his 


tongue over Kirk's spine, pulling back and watching the guitarist squirm as his soft skin glistened in the sunlight. 
"My God, you are beautiful.” 


Butterflies filled Kirk's stomach at the praise and he reached behind himself to stroke his fingers 
affectionately over Rob's wrist. 


He mewled, eyes falling shut, when he felt the bassist stretching him wider, pushing into him more insistently 
and stroking his prostate vigorously. 


Several moments later Kirk felt Rob pull out of him, whimpering at the empty feeling. Softly patting the 
guitarist on the back of his thigh, Rob watched as Kirk moved onto his belly. His hard cock made contact with 
the crisp white sheets and he couldn't stop himself from grinding into them. Kirk's mind was dazed, thoughts 


of his boyfriend's cock, the image of it drilling him into the mattress as he screamed made him squirm in 


excitement. 


Rob smiled as he slid his fingers over the soft skin of the guitarists back. Kirk had positioned himself on his 
elbows and knees, his ass in the air, back arched beautifully and his legs spread wide open as he waited to be 
devoured. Rob moved behind the other man and paused for a few moments, admiring the sight in front of him. 
He ran his hands over Kirk's ass, feeling the guitarist push back into him in desperation. Not taking his eyes off 
the feast before him, Rob silently opened the drawer beside the bed, pulling out everything they might need. 


Kirk's face practically dropped into the pillows, his thighs shaking when he felt a cold, lubed up object being 
pushed against his pucker, Rob's middle finger finding a sensitive spot behind the guitarists balls and stroking it 
as Kirk mewled loudly into the sheets, his eyes rolling back into his head. 


Kirk's mind clouded as the metal plug continued to stretch him open, with Rob holding it by the gem attached 
to its opposite end. He slowly pushed the plug in, taking in Kirk's strained moans of pleasure as the object was 
finally fully sheathed into him. Rob noticed Kirk had moved his head and was watching him with his peripheral 
vision, his mouth dropping open when the plug hit the sensitive spot inside of him, thighs shaking violently at 
the euphoric feeling. Rob's eyes widened at the sight, taking in how Kirk's pucker flexed around the object 
sheathed into him. 


The guitarist's hole twitched, trying to relax around the plug. Kirk slowly pushed his ass back, spreading his 
legs further and feeling it go into him even deeper than before. He moaned loudly and continued to rock his 
body back and forth, wanting to be penetrated deeper, fucked harder. Rob tried to even out his breathing as 
he watched Kirk's body push out and then swallow the plug back in 


"You have no idea how gorgeous you look right now" 


Seeing Kirk in this position, his skin flushed, a thin sheen of sweat forming over his skin as he ground himself 
against the sheets made Rob's cock twitch uncontrollably. He wanted to devour Kirk whole, fuck him like an 
animal, then take care of him and praise him, to worship his body and make him lose his mind as they made 


love. 


Turning his head, Kirk was met with the sight of his lover slowly stroking his own thick cock, running his fist 
up and down the girthy shaft as his eyes focused on the metal object. 


"Please, Rob. just fuck me already...” 
Rob's eyes closed at his lover's request, trying to restrain himself from coming right then and there. There 
was no need for a rush, he wanted to enjoy his lover for hours, to hear his moans of pleasure ring 


throughout the room as their bodies moved together. 


Pulling Kirk's body towards himself, Rob grasped the guitarists ass, spreading it open as he dropped his head 
and licked a long stripe from the plug to his balls. 


"God, yes.." Kirk gasped, his sensitive pucker twitching as Rob continued to lick at the area, his hand snaking 
around and grasping the end of the plug, pulling it slowly out and then pushing it back in. Kirk pushed his ass 
further against Rob, whose tongue had moved to his balls and was gently sucking on the soft, smooth skin 
there. 


The bassist continued playing with the plug, listening to his lover's strained high pitched moans. He licked harder 
at the warm skin and pushed deeper into him, the plug making contact with Kirk's prostate. His eyes opened, his 
pupils dilated beyond belief, whimpers and pleas falling from his lips as his prostate was abused over and over 
again. The feeling was indescribable and Kirk felt like he was on cloud nine, his vision blurry, his fists almost 
ripping up the sheets beneath him, precome dripping down his hardened cock. 


Kirk groaned in a deep voice, feeling his cock twitching violently, his balls pulling up when the first waves of 
orgasm hit him and he spilled his seed into the perfectly white sheets. Grinding his body into them, Kirk felt 
Rob's fist snake under him and grasp his cock, pumping him as the white ropes of come kept coming. The 
guitarist thrashed on the bed, trying to stifle his groans, his hand grasping Rob's wrist, black painted nails 


scratching at his lover's skin 


Rob waited a few moments for Kirk to compose himself then patted him on his ass as he pushed him towards 
the headboard. Kirk exhaustedly moved his body forward, his palms flat against the wall. He was positioned on 
his knees, his back arched and waiting when he felt the plug being pulled out of him, the empty feeling once 


again replacing it. 
"Give it to me, please.." 
"lIl give you everything, whatever you want, baby" 


The whispered promise made a smile spread over Kirk's angelic face. Whimpering slightly, he felt a thoroughly 
lubed finger pushing into him, quickly preparing him. 


Not long after, Rob finally felt warmth envelop his neglected cock as Kirk's body swallowed him in one thrust, 
their hips making contact when he was fully sheathed into his lover. Grasping Kirk's supple, delicate throat with 
one hand, his tattooed hip with the other, Rob pushed into the warm wet hole, thrusting deeply into the 
guitarist as he kissed his way over the exposed neck in front of him. Feeling Rob enter him, Kirk purposely 


clenched on the thick shaft. 


Rob's eyes rolled back into his skull, his head dropping back at the incredible sensation, "Fuck, baby, you're 


gonna drive me insane.” 


Kirk had dropped his head forward, his chin against his chest as he felt Rob's thickness filling him fully, feeling 
the length pulse and throb against his tight walls. His exhausted moans filled the room, his eyes glazed over. He 
listened to the bassist's loud groans behind him, pushing back into his cock. Rob couldn't restrain himself as he 
pumped into the willing body in front of him, his balls slapping against Kirk's ass. Rob's back flexed, his long 


wavy hair damp with sweat and cascading over strained muscles, reaching his waist, his veins bulging by the 


force of his thrusts into the heat which swallowed his throbbing cock. 


Wet, slapping sounds and loud groans filled the room, the sunlight streaming through the windows and covering 
both men in an orange glow. Rob opened his eyes to admire his lover, his large hand slightly squeezing at Kirk's 
unblemished neck, choking him not too hard to restrict his breathing but hard enough to make his face heat 


up in pleasure. 
"If you could only see yourself, baby. So tight, so beautiful like this, you're taking my big cock so well." 


Rob's words excited Kirk beyond belief, causing his belly to churn, making it hard to breathe as he bounced 
back and forth, meeting every deep thrust, the abuse on his prostate sending shocks throughout Kirk's entire 
body. He felt filthy and used, enjoying the way Rob's thick length filled him completely to the point where he 
felt it in his stomach, liking how Rob's balls slapped against his ass repeatedly, the obscene sounds filling his 


ears and making his head spin. 


A sheen of sweat covered them, the hand on Kirk's hip massaging the damp skin beneath it. The bassist 


continued thrusting into his lover with abandon, groaning into the gray curls at Kirk's neck. 
"Fuck, baby, just like that, milk my cock." 


Kirk's gasps were broken and strained, he struggled to form coherent sentences as he reached behind himself, 
grasping Rob's head and holding it against his neck, burying his fingers into the bassist's soft hair, pulling at 
the roots, feeling it softly brush against his waist and back 


"Oh God..right there, so good." 


The guitarists words were coming out in short gasps, his high-pitched moans filling the room. The skin on his 
neck was hot from Rob's breath, the feeling of the strong calloused hand which was grasping his throat made 
his exhausted cock twitch violently against his thigh. 


Rob's beard scratched the softness of Kirk's caramel skin, their moans coming out at the same time while Rob 
firmly grasped at Kirk's sharp jaw, pulling him back and trying to turn his head towards himself. Kirk strained 
his neck, his back making contact with Rob's chest when their lips smashed together, moving against each 
other. Their tongues met, frantically exploring, Kirk whimpering against the other man. They continued kissing 
greedily, moaning into each other's mouths, Rob's gasps against Kirk's soft full lips making his body shake with 
pleasure. They looked deeply into each other's eyes, breathing the same air, their pupils dilated beyond belief. 


"You're beautiful, Kirk" the bassist said, tracing the other man's soft lips with the pad of his finger, feeling 


weak, his heart pumping in his chest as he admired his lover's soft features, "Mine." 


The guitarist felt his heart swell at the whispered words, feeling Rob's firm hand lovingly stroke his hip. 
Despite their rough lovemaking, the gentleness was still present and it made butterflies erupt in Kirk's belly as 


Rob's thrusts began slowing down. The calloused hand moved from his hip and began stroking his cock which 
had grown hard again. 


Their rhythm was lost as the bassist thrust into the other man, groaning loudly as he buried his face in Kirk's 
damp curls, finally reaching his peak and coming into the warmth of the body in front of him. Kirk felt long 
ropes of warm come cover his insides, his abused hole milking Rob's cock of every drop as the bassist stroked 
him, whispering praises in his ear. Not too long after, Kirk moaned loudly as he too came all over the hand 


which was still stroking his cock, his come dripping between Rob's fingers and down his wrist. 


Rob kissed at Kirk's lips, both their bodies shaking from pleasure as his lover's thighs gave out and he slumped 
against Rob, his body exhausted. The bassist gently laid Kirk on the sheets, who struggled to keep his eyes 


open. 


Licking his wrist clean, Rob watched some of his come drip out of his lover, his gaping hole reddened and 
abused, the cute little pucker now unrecognisable after taking a hard pounding. Quickly grabbing the abandoned 
plug, he used it to catch the dripping come, gently pushing it in along with the plug and hearing the guitarist 
groan into the sheets, oversensitivity causing electric shocks to run through his body. Taking the sheet and 
pulling it out from beneath them, Rob gently cleaned up the mess, leaving kisses on Kirk's pretty skin every 


once in a while. 


Dropping himself on the bed next to Kirk, Rob placed a gentle kiss against the other man's still damp forehead. 
Kirk opened his eyes sleepily, smiling at his lover and snuggling forward into his welcoming warmth. The bassist 
wrapped his arm around Kirk, who dropped his head on the other man's muscled chest and hugged him tighter, 
running his hand over Rob's strong arm. Kirk felt a firm unexpected slap land on his ass, squealing at the 
contact and pushing his face further into the crook of Rob's neck, quickly placing a soft little kiss on Rob's 
jawline, a satisfied grin plastered on the guitarists face as the same hand gently stroked over his reddened 
skin, a pleasant burn left behind. 


Rob smiled, looking above Kirk and through the window. The sunrise from earlier was now replaced by a bright 


blue sky, the sun shining high above as Rob whispered loving words against his lover's temple. 


